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Brifoll Drollery. 


* wad 15 2 ſtrange Title this, ay, let Us ſee, 
- _p Poems and Songs, and Briftoll Drol- 
' | Jenn 1-1: 
: Why then does any there pretend to 
f Wit? 


It muſt be like their Diamonds, Counterteit : 
Do's not the Author tell us flat and plain, 
Such a dull toggy Air do's clog the brain? 

" That there we ftrive at Poctry in vain. 

That to the Wits *tis fatal this do's ſhow 

Our Heads ake here, when but we wou'd be fo, 
This may be true, for ought I gather hence, 

The Author by this Book has no pretence 

To make us think h* has more than common 
'(enjec| [i : | 

Nor needed he to put his brains to'th wrack, 

For by the help of one poor pint of Sack 


One might out-doe him.,Cif one had the knack) 
l}: 2 | For 


For what is there that can more eafic prove, 
Then to tell Phils plain, he dies for love. 

Thus much for's Senſe and. then as tohis Rhymes 
They're not fo: pleaſant as your Chriſt-church 


| Chy mes : #14 
C When on your Tolſe ey up hd down you go ye 


- Or noiſe of Guns, from Ships arriv'd below : 


Since *tis a Maxim yow've held all your lives, 
Dam” Poetry, *tis he a5 Wit that thrives. 


To the young Gallants, &c. 
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* Receive her kindly then, and hear her tase, 
She may dirert you now your own are ſtale. 
For at firſt view it plainly will appear 
*Tas the firft Balladry of the New year , 
| Shou'd. a freſh Girl come up, cou'd ſcarce ſpeak ſenſe, 
So ſhe cou'd doe int figure, mood, and tenſe, 
Ple warrant her, ſhe ne'er wou'd be refus'd. 
Her two leaves wow'd be opewd, and perns'd > 
Well, Sin will leave you when yare old and gray, 
Tore muſt divert you then ſome other way, 
They wili you fit and look; as grave as they 
Who cenſure your behaviours, and the Play : 
Come, my dear hearts be virtuous then betimes, 
Delig5t you in ſweet Proſe, and ſweeter Rhymes : 
EO Pryce comes of drinking and high feeding, 
Head never akes ſo vilely after reading : 


Ere's a freſh Country Muſe come up to. Town, 
IWhich you on eafie tearms may maRg your 
own ; 15 


« 

, q 
> 4 
| | --> 
Eh 

We 

y 

a 


It will Improve mob EL bite Perriwigs, 

So full of crotchets ad fantaſtick Tiggs, 

'Twill take yort off your wi indow-breaking tricks, 

Nor let all mirth lie (battor'd)) in your bricks, 

If Briſtol Maſe has.ever a [good jeſt, 

Pray let it be roar'd out amongſt the reſt - 

And though ſhe bas not learned. yet the way, 

She may be next of Fe 70 ajt 1M Play, 
But if ſhe finds q—| | | 
No favour moneft you Mebrivg, 3 jeering men, 
('Twixt ber and T) 1 have toes d her then, 
me? to caſt her Jef on | Matar Bchn. 
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# my NE” —— at his Arid 
i Briſtol, 


Elcome to Town (my Lord) but yet 
I PI, l 
y V/ For your own ſafety, that you wou d 
not ftay, ||| 
Wit, in this Couatry hves, it'is well known, 
No longer then'a Serpent-i in your OWN, 
That to the Wits *tis fatal, this doth ſhow, 
Our heads ake here, when but, we wou'd be (o3 
Such a dull foggy air do's clog the brain, 
That here we firive at Poetry in vain : 
Then we have reaſon to implore your ſtay, 
Wits brighteſt Sun can clear theſe Milts' away 3 
For you who've taught the World to love 
and fight, : 
By whoſe great pattern our beft Poets write, : 
And wiſeſt States-men learn to ſteer aright 3 
Can ſhine to us with a perpetual light. 
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Ei. W727 would a perfect Lovers Title gain, 
| ” Muſt bind his Love in a myſterjous« chain, 

| __ His flames under a cloud muſt wear 

þ Jealous, leſt any trembling Air 
; | Should tothe Vulgarears his paſſion bear, 
{\-:  Thisis Love's ſeaſoning : : for he 
ELK Who would a curious Lover be, 

i Fears leſs a Rival, chan  Piſeoreiy 
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£4 - The niceſt Lovd: Uh do 0 fnd 
PE _ A happineſs in his extream 3 
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For Doubt and Caution make the mind 
Value what elſe had been a dream, 
The greateſt goods haye their cſicem 

Not from thanſlver, but what we pay : 


{> Wetoour paſllions guide the way 3 

| Tay And the great Deity of Love do's live, 

Nat by the wounds he makes, but by the leave 
WB: TL FTIF | 
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Buiſtol Dyollery, ” 


11 [. 
when all we wiſh crowns our deſi res, 


If Jealouſie but gently move, 
*Tis like a Fan to blow thoſe fires, 


And ſeems a kind Tranſport of Love. 
But let that Frenzy never gain the field, 
Nor by continuance grow ſo high 


That reaſon cannot force it yield, 
Or the leaſt Oath make the OY fly. 


Th 1 unfledea: Gallant at his firſt ſight do's 


(wear 
His love eternal courſe hail hold, 


Though try'd E-xperifuee tells thoſe Vows are 


Air, 
And that no hope can be more raſh or bold, 


Happy the Lover whoſe kind ſtarr 

Thinks worthy of a gift ſo rare; 

But if its influence prove retrograde, 

Let not a ſullen grief your breaſt invade : 
For Stars you will like Women find, 
Who are by bumour falſe or kind, 
Without conlulting the tond Lovers mind. 


4 - Blittol Doollery, 
| ? i V. 
That Lover Ltds [JFIM unjuſtly tend, | 
That only to his pleaſures bend, 
?Tis tit ſhould miſs of his main end. 
But they are Stages in our way, pit 
And though they oft? a heart betray, 
Are | Dewney Baits c our Travels to allay, 


\VI 


Sincerity in Love I leh eltecem 
As of all Laws the molt ſupream 
Yet for their Intereſt oft the wile 
Muſt cloath the Truth in a diſguiſe. 
T like a dainty Lover would know all, 
Yet like a man of Humane frailty, ſare 
Would not my own diſcaſe procure 3 
Nor headlong on diſquiet fall, 
But rather Ignorance, then deſpair endure. 
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| Oz 4 Lady paſſin ng tyi 'n a 4 Coach, XC, 


* O ſits the Mother of the God. of Love, 
In her bright Chariot drawn by her whitc 
| Doves 
' As you, fair Nymph, if any ſuch there be, | 
For you were paſt ſo ſoon I ſcarce cou'd ſees _ 
Yet at a venture, 1have paid my duty, F 
' To (Madam,) your imaginary beauty. | [ 
| May you drive on, whilli I devoutly pray 
- You mectno cumbling accidents 1'th way : | 
. May you ne'r fall but in a ſofter place, | 
To be made pleaſant by a ſweet embrace 3 _ 4 
Whilſt you partake part of thole cloſer joyes, 
Though not ſo private and ſo free from noiſe. 


A SONG. 


Ow pleaſant itis to F'! os 

In the Miftriſs you love and adore, 
The coming regards of a Lovery.. 

She made you deſpair of bctore. 
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At firſt with coy looks and ziGain, 


She paid al your Dd; and addreſſes ; 
But 
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6 >Saiſtol Doollery. 


Put 'now that ſhe pitics your. pain, 
Her alter 'd demeanor Fpnſclſes, | 


Then oh! what a Joy ti to find, 
Atlength that her pity improves, 

To a patiion ſo true and fo kind, 
As! 1s next conſummation of Loves. 

? 

Whilſt you ply her withl1 warmer careſſes, 
And cloſe, as a Lover! do's uſe 

To fetter a Miſs. i in Embraces, 
Till ſhe cannot tell how to refuſe, 


SONG. 
Agatyſt Marriage. 
x, | | 


Ar Fig for the ſtate they all | Holy, 
Let Hymen now be degraded : Y 
For is't not a deſperate folly, 

In a Journey for We! to 3 jaded, 
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For the luſt of a Wot or two 
Tobe plagu' d Fit the Caxes for eycr ; 
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| *5:iitol Doollery. 7 4 
; Is like him ti.at wou'd haſtily, go 20 : ; 
, Hang hiaſelf to be rid of a Feaver, : 
; 11 | 
{ | 
; No more chu I Roger take thee 
Pretty Suſan, for better for worſe. } 
Nor ſhall the Prieſt ever tye me, | 
That I cannot my {elf unlooſe. 
1 v, 
* Let ſome men, to people the world, 
With Children of doubtful begetting. 
Themſelves into ſlavery hurl, | , 
And be Cuckolds without any letting, 1 


V. 


While for the convenience of life, 
Amongſt all the pretty kind ſhe's, 

Each Maid that I like, and each Wite, 
Shall be mine for as long as 1 pleaſe. 
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AM tas had Phils or bck'd in his arms, 
But Night from Amyntas hid Phillis's 


charms : 
He clipt, and he kit, bod he kiſt her again, 
While ſhe lay ewinkling 'ewixt pleafure and 


pain : 


Put (t1]] between kitſing Amyntas did. fay, 


Fair Phils, look/up, aud you'l turn Night 
to; Day; || | 


But Phillis cry'd. oh no, 1 cannot look on thee, 
Day will too ſoon appear, now he upon thee; 
For Phbillis her bluſhes was loth to diſcover, 
But for cach kiſs he gave her, ſhe gave. him 
7! [anger | | || 
Yet ſtill between: killing Amyntas did lay, 
Fair Phillis, look up, and you! turn Night | 


to Day. 


Urely the Moon i is Bs from Heaven fled, 


head, 
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And Circles hex bright. {clf about your | | 
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Piſtol Dyollery. 9 


Leaving Endymion, and her © Sphere, to move 

About your Face,that Brighter Heav'n of Love: 

Though you, Madam, would have it under- 
flood 

( In modeſty ) it is but your thin Hood, 

Fult of black patehes, and of yellow hue, 

So has dame Cynthia her black patches too, 

But, pardon me, if it deceive my fight, 


When ſuch fair eyes, Madam, (hall lend it light- 
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SONG. 


Ow many are fondly betray'd 
By Hymens ſceming glorious light, 
Untill that they are Captives made, 
Like filly wandring Birds, by night. . 


They take i it for af -lendid San, I 


That cheriſhes with heat and light, 
Untill ac length they are undone, 
And ſo do's every doting wight. 


Who with a Miſtreffes fair eyes, 
As with Sun-beams they dazled are, 
Unt *7Ithe Prieſt in wedlock ties, 
And leads them to the thades of care, 


Thus 
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10 "_ Dooltery. 


Thus the two treacherous Gods, 
Cupid and Hymen, deceive *em, 
But tis on a Wager great C odds, . 
78 hey'l have Faulle t0 þ repent that believe *em. 


To Meliſſa, coneelin "ul Face, & © 


Adam, It was | uhkindly done to hide 
What was Our | 7onder, and, may be, 
your pride 3| - 
While we with veneration did look, 
You, from our eycs the glorious viſion took : 
Fearing to thare, ſuch was your piety, 
In our Devotions to the Deity : 


| Thus you prevented our Idolatry. 


Or elſe you conſcious were, that our weak ſi ght 


Might be. {truck blind, or hurt with too much 
light: 1] 


And knowing well thi Li wet of your 715.990 | 


Conceal'd your beauty, |to prevent our harms : 

Tc muſt be ſo, alas ! no man was there, 

On whom ( for Fond! to look, you might not 
dare. 

Securely you may look on 1 whom you will, 


Love lurks no where but in your eycs, to kill. 
TH Not 
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1 Biltol D2ollery. It 
4 | Not to our Sex, nor yours, one dart doth fall; 
4 | You, and fair Amarillis have? em all, Fc, 


To Celia, 


"Hat Vm lov'd, bright Celia, by you, 
Ts a bliſs that 1 ne'r can believe: > 
: Since nought to my merit is due, 
That my Torment you e Te ſhou'd relieve. 


| My paſſion T dare not thake dons, 
For fear your diſdain I ſhou'd move. 

' And rather than hazard your frown, 
I'm content to tuſpect that you love. 
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| Yet afford i me ſtill ſmiles and kind glances, 
| Till boldly the courage I take, 


2 


In love, to make further advances, 
And ſay, Celia, I die for your fake. 
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To Phillis and Cloris. 


"TE Te up EE Bags; FT 53-4. » SOIOR "EP . * 
+. A PS ana 2 et I rS; Laos ; 
Rb ans Eh FEY DOE. SOBEL: © GER Kan 


Wis ſhall I fay of you, whom all 2dmirc ; o 
And that once ſpokes [ cannot raile you 
bigher : 


{ 


B | By 


You rob, and death chſies oh Four will, 


I2 


Biiſtol Doollery. 8 

By your Sex envy'd, and ador'd by men, 3 

Speaks your praiſe loud er than a private pen: #2 
hen Tle accuſe you, and that's caſter far, 

Of Crimes great Beautics often guilty are : 

And this by conſequence beſpeaks you fair, 


You then Heart-robbers, and Heart-breakers L 


For not reſtoring, thoſe you rob, you kill : 
Yet howſoe re, this priviledge you have, 
It is your virtue that you do not fave: 
Thus do your beauteous Sex, Phyſician like, 
Detiroy unqueſtion'd, as they do the ſick. 
Next, Lovely Tyrants, you in fetters tyes 2 
A many priſoners, that for you ligh, | 
And yet themſelves excuſe your cruelty. q 
Wretches, who their own freedom difallow, 


They are your Captiyes *cauſe they will be (o. , 
Eondage fo ſweet they feel, ſuch pleaſing pains, 1 
They oath their liberty, and love their chains. 
| Thus much is laid unto your beaurie”s fault, I 
But in my Charge I now muſt make a halt 3 p 
For whatſoever harms to menyou do, | i 


Still you are virtuous, and guiltlels too. 

Then ſince I needs muſt fall into your praile, 
Next, to your Wit, we do reſign the Bayes : 
Your Wit | is ſuch, who dare converſe with you, 
Mult, with thei own, ; have all the Poets too : 
lod! i 
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For though we yield to them at writing Plays, 
Some arc as ſharp, perhaps, at Repertees 

And theſe advantages to you belong, 

Your Voice is Mulick, and your Proſe is Song. 


Virtue, Wit, Beauty joyn'd, there needs no ® 


more - 


To make you Deities, and we adore. 
Thus ?gainſt your charmes there can be no de- 


tence, 
You are prepar'd to raviſh every foals : 
But there is one, with which, Ars: the reſt, 


Only the Happy” enJoyers ſhall be bleſt. 


| 


y Nhappy i is he, wo loves her that O \bbve 
him. 


Whoſe Fortune is great, and perhaps ſhe may 


love him : 


But his being mean, whilſ his love runs ſo | 


high, | 
He fighs, and pines for that he ne*re can enjoy 


| 
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If her friendsare. vctd, and celiac to conſent, ; 
Bd 3 hey may make a cloſe match on *t.and after rc- * 
| | | pents HE 

' For the pleaſure being over that made *em fo 
willing,| || | | | Y 
216 Small comforts in Love,  whete there's never © 


. 
: - 
IS | | | he: 0. | 
; ' ; | | : | 
% | F-: 4M 
3 | : : e 


Bid Vet, Beauty 1 BALERY BY firait fall in love, 1142 
#38 Though a bitter - ſweet Paſſion it ever do's: | 
| prove$| |||! i. 
[1 With fits of fond hope we are old; amus d, 
#408 But a Juſter deſpair iells us ſtrait ware. abus d, 


Il v. 


| if _- Fee tl Ple lovi on, | hdugh it difficult prove, 
#1: . Since there is more ite, and more ry in 
"Wh Love: | | 's 

 BiB For in meaner Intrigues, where with caſe we 
+ S hag enjoy, = | 
* Our Love ſoon grows faint and the late 
: BY do's cloy, HEE. [ 


Over 
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Overtaking a Stranger in the Street, 
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Adam, I ſaw you but behind, yet 1 { 

Could not forbear to follow you and 7 

« {igh. 
The wound you gave was ſudden, and yet , 
{weet, _ L 

- You(like the Parthians ) flew in your retreat. | 
' Your ſhape and meen ſo.charming did appear, j 
/ Made me ſuſpect you greater charms did wear» | 
; Your face was vail'd, whillt. yet within your »« 


hood, 
I fancy'd thoſe too trong to be withſtood : 


And that in pity of our weaker light, 

You ſhadow'd o're your eyes too darling light, 
| I was about to have my ſelf addreſs'd, 

' And your new conqueſt unto you confeſs'd: 

| But being too mean a one for you to own, 
I, for my boldneſs, had deſery'd your frown. 
Thus I gave O're, but to prevent a ſmart, 
Paſt cure of Herbs, and the Phyſician's art. 
Yet, Madam, I confeſs, you for an hour, 
Uſurp*d the thoughts due to her I adore. 
Love, pardon my Inconſtancy, and then, 
May my Saint hate n me, if I < err agen. 
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pl SW Hes her that has no Intrigue i in her, 

= + To Kirk, or a Conventicle | 4 
| j i. She trips like a pitiful ſinner, = 1520 

And fighs, whil & her t tears down trickle, 


A Play-houſe ſhe wild Not « come ncar, 
For fear of a naughty Hon ; 
Shou'd whiſper his love in her car, | 
And play with her mask, Or fan. 
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with the wicked. nor yet with his ſeed, ; 
With none buta Brother ſhe'l do b 
Oh ! this is a pure one indeed, 
With yer q le have nothing to do. 


IV. 


Give me her that is lick ind "Wy 
Ata Play, ora Treat, wel bchay 'd; 


Can 


" aittol ; Ditto 


| Can honeſi and confident be, 
No queſtion but ſhe ſhall be ſav'd. 
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To Phillis, 


Y Deareſt, fince my heart is thine, 

And thou didlt thy own reſign, 
Let no Jealous Eye, nor Ear, 
Keep us longer ſlaves to fear. 


We, not like common Lovers woo q, 
But at diſtance underſtood 

How our Paſlions firſt did riſe, 

By the language of our Eyes. 


With antrous eager looks and ſighs, 
And what elſe Lovers can devile 
Long we did cach other prove 3 

But, oh ! the pains of lilent Love. 
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Others may meet, and talk, ind kiſs, 


The common happy road to bliſs 3 
While we afraid, leſt ſome ſhould ſpic, 


And take us1in Love-felony. 


Then, Sweet, let us be bold and free, 


Our ufferings cannot greater be 3 
| B 4 


bw. |} 


Ah, Phillis, think how preat a Joy 
2Twoud, in each others Arrs to lie, 


This, and a thouſand Tbys Jo move, 
Then, Phillis, let's compleat our Lovez 


nnd 


Saif 2 Doollery. 


. And wha it F riends do not conſent ? ? 
| Deſpair? s a grenier Þ uniſhment. 
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True Lovers ſellonie Arc dons i 
But by their Cowardi e alone, U 
And did thy flame, as mine, burn bright, Z 
| Thoſe of Hell cou'd a, affright. : 


And talk of all our paſt devices, 
Breathing out our! Souls1 in kiſſes. 


But if thou wilt nct venture, I 
Wull make a fad retreat, and die. 


T Gre an and Delire provoke em to'f, 


Alas, poor Girls, they fain|wou'd do' t, 


But Parents won't give way 3 


Nor can for Husbands '7 
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Nor for Conveniency nor Wealth 
Would they delay their time ; 

'Tis better Marry then by ſtealth, 
Whil'f Beauty” SIN Its Prins. 


LL | 


Then let ſome wealthy Fop. enjoy 
Your bed, whom Parents chuſe 
To ſuch you only ſhou'd be coy, 
And only them refuſe. 


EV. 


' But unto him whom you love well, 


Though he no Joynture has 
Give yourſelves freely, let none (ell, 
*Tis clear *gainſt Nature's Laws. 


V. 


And what if Friends do huff 2 while, 


Love covers all your failings, 


The ſtorm once palt, Fortune will ſmile, 


And they give O're their mlIngs: 


z 
* - at Hoot, ot $4. 44 3-0, 


> SONG. 


vo ||. Sui Dealer 


SONG. 


Tir make 200d aſt of whilf you may, . 
The little time you have to play: _ 
__ Wheneyes:have loſt their ſparkling grace. 
And tfhall bz faid you had a face 3 
It is not patch, nor paint, nor dreſs, 
| That can retrieve your prettinels 


Youth and Native Beauty charms, 
12. Alls with Jay a Lovers Arms. 


: occaſion lip you \ then, 
-- yare fair, be kind to men 3 
your Love rs kiſs and court, - 


re refuſe tne other ſport : . 1 
2 you are ole, there'snone will do't, ; 
:2gh you t Leſs fayours proſtitute. 4 
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On ſome Ladies, BENS * ſaid to decay 
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WW 90: xe ſhall Gay chat now their Beauty 
fades.| |: 

And that they look like Mother of tha Maids 3 

T To 


2 r 4 o 
: aw 
Ds:- 
: ? 
« ' 


* — PR ee ——_—— 


: Baittol Doollery. ing 


Toſuch we will be bold to give the ye, 
And yet allow their looks ſome gravity z _ 
8 The Roſe tull blown, though neareſt to its fall, 


| Then the young bud, Iſs tar nor ſweet, we 


+ call. 
Of Landlord Time, cha Beauty lets, and et, 
| They have a Leaſe of ſix or ſeven yet. 
Alas ! too few, but yet I grieve to ſpeak, 
How many hearts (e*re 1t expires) they*l break. 
They've Charms to lengthen yet a bloody reign, 
Fatal to ſach ſhall ſuffer their diſdain. 
Long have we felt the fury of their Eyes, 
At every glance they make a facrihce 3 
Who dares to look, and love, deſpairs and 
dics. 
Ah! may thetr darts ne're lvidh leſs vigour fly, 
The Jeathh which ſuch yes give, who qu 
not die £ 


Or faix Amaryllis 1 (eas do ligh, 
And to ſce herT take | oplght: 
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But when Phillis appears oh : for her I cou'd 


die, | 
She alone fixes my W. randring 1 ght, 
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A Genelal Peauty Adort T am, 
And ever it makes me to pine; 

But tis Phillis alone has kindled a ane. 
I cannot tell how t to define, 11 


band 


Whate're has he Gd by a lover | in pain, 
His paſſionate fits to diſcover 7 

And more for her ſake I endure, but in vain, 
For I dare not cell her I loye her, 
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 &14 yet the Game paſliv on he tender heart 
warms, || ||| 


Tt by | Qcr looks can Iidihe ; ' 
/.1: raat Ware not happy i in each others arms, 
"Nis as ittle her fault as. mine, 


F 
. ba & 
/ | #. ; 
[ + 4 £ 
: fe . $ i { 
K - ; $ 
[} v £ 1 
: ; . 
4 - 4 £ ' 
5 £ : R 
: F* | 8 i G |. Ss 
£ - 1 [ 4 
$ $ | - 
| k ts : ' » Y 
£ £ : : 
_ ; } 1 £ : { 
- 
' [1 F : I ' 
i c 4 » , [4 
; þ > : : . 
i 4 & & : n 
. , ' L : : 
© * 1 
. - 8 
of ; g - » : £ 
; % [| £ 
. A [- I i 
4 A 
q [2 


*3aiſtol Doollery.” 


Againſt Cupid, &e, 


AT Sactilegious boy, to harder where 
: We offer up our Sacrifice and Prayr. j 
I ſtood not there as at Diana's ſhrine, | \ 
Blaſpheming *painſt thy Mothers pow'r and 
thine : q 1 
Nor yet ſo full of zcal, as to hefic 'F 
' Thy darts, when ſuch a fair as. She was nigh : | f 
' Had I been there petitioning great Fove, 
' Thenceto exclude the wanton God of Love : 
Then, with juſt rage, thou [ight'h have pu- 
 {*] |nifſid me, | 
And I had not impeach'd thy Cruelty. 
Men for their Crimes unto the Church do fly, 
And there betimes make it their San&ueary; 
Thou more profane, do'ſt even there the tac, 
And in the Sacred place commit*ſ the Act. 
Thou takſt thy ſtand in ſome fair Ladie's eye, - 
| And when thow'ft flain, makilt that thy San- 
| ctuary. 
But *tis thy crime that thou ha truck but one, 
A double Murther {hall thy. guilc atone. 
Reverſe thy Arrows then, and pierce her heart, 
| That ſhe may feel her affering Lover's ſmart. 
 Dothis, dear Tok and from a Foe Vl be 
The FEfeat "i Adorer of thy [Peity, 
SONG. 


a Saito 1! Dyttery. 


$9NG. 


Is better be Miſl 1d Gallant, Wi be ty'd 
In Marriage, the dull way of Bridegroom 
| and Bride. | |. || | | 
And, faith, my dear Miſs, if you knew but your 
Lover, 
You'd reſolve to enjoy itn betore any othcr. 
I ſwear by that alarkft adorcable face, 
By cach Heart-winning charm, and raviſhing 


grace; 
Tf he pleas'd you not better, then hate him, dear 
Phillis, BL 


Then Amintas did Celia, | or fair Amaligh s, 
"Tis better, by ſtcalth, to [Toa pleaſures make 


haſte, 11 
Then ſtay year after year, for a Coxcomb at | 
laſt. q 
Thus Ladies < by ar and their Fathers ) are 
More then ( had chey but wit, Ty | and Cou- þ 
rage) they would. 
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=Stiltol Dyolery 


On the death of Mrs. Sarah Fryer. 


T2? the fair Female Readers, this I write, 


A Beauty late, but now eclips” d in night. 
Sweet, young, and virtuous, as it may be you, 
Death ſure, (like men ) Covtts {uch Miſſes too. 


” A Horrid Raviſher, who ere did *(cape, 


On whom he luſted to commit a Rape : 


When he do 's Court, the youpg and chaſte muſt 
fall, 


In vain for aid, in vain for belp they call. 


| In ſhadesof death, and filent grave ſhe lics, 


Mcthinks your Tears drop now, I hear your 
ſighs 3 | 

Offrings that wou'd enrich her ſhine far more 

Then any Saints, whom the devout adore. 

Go pay 'em there, ſce how the willing air, 

Wou'd fain commix its breath with yours more. 
Tare 5 T2 

The greedy Earth. wou'd thoſe rich ſhow” rs . 
receive 

With as great Joy, as you with {orrow give : 


| From thence wou'd ſpring, a wonder for to ce, 


Myrtles for Lovers, and fad Cypreſs tree : 

There reft hex body, whilſt her Soul's fled - 
higher, 

And thus your beautcous Cc onvent loſt a Fryer, 

SONG, 
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One, let's drink the night away, =O! 
Let the married fleep it out, E 
( After a thort minutes play | | | | 
At the i at we'll rho about. 


Fill the Glaſs u ol lefldn): tis out, - [i 
Thoſe are pledſhbres! are but vain, i | 

. WhiPft they empty at a bout 
What they cant recxuit Again. 
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Every minute we will fo ort us, 
And in no fond Athodns burn, | 
Let the Lafſes woo and court us, b 
E're we do them a good t turn, 19 
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Yet to dts up our adipht, LS. | F 
Wee'l have Wine and|Wenches too, 14... 
At the one to paſsa night, | : 1-t.68 
And ſometimes BIvc th ſe their due. | | 
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Biiſtol Dnollery, 
$ ON G| 
I, 
\ Larinda's graces *{cape the ſ1 Goh 
Of th*unapprehenſive Sort, 


Whoſe dulneſs ollers his delight. 
WhiPlt I extreamly dote, | 


Il, 


, | But yet the Torments I endure, 


| Do makeme wiſhtobe | | 
{\( Becauſe ſhe?l not afford the cure ) 
Li As unconcern'd as he | 
ILL | 


| Thento o recome her cold need, 
 MyPallion Ile remit - 
"And le in others 1s defect, 


Fle firive to counterfeit. 
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, n W1ll not ſigh, nor ſhed a tear, 
My heart I will retrieve 3 | 
C 


Yet 


>'& Biilto Dyoltery. 


| Yet though my flame do's not appear, 
I'le keep it ſtill alive. 
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- Thus will I ſeem indifferte,| 
Uncaptiv'd by her eyes 3 

Untill Clarinda ſhall relent, 
Like them, I will ſeem wiſe 


—_— RO, plu 4 a wo” "2 


March 5.73. Phillis. | 


[Ive o're, my dear Phillir, to whiſper and 
ſmile, TEL 
You betray my poor heart, and undoe me the 


while : Cd 
Yet whil'& T look on you. f | weet and ſonice, 


For the pleaſures I fee}, I'd refuſe Paradice. 
I die when 1 ſee you the length of a ſtreet, 
But oh ! how you murder when nearer we meet. 
"Tis t £9] that my heart to your boſome ſirair 
1s, 
To be ſafe from the dary ſhot ſo thick from 
your eyes: | | 
But then when [ think on, « and do but com- 
pare, F 2 


Amyntast 


Baiſtot Dyollery. 29 
 Amputas unhappy, and Phillis ſo fair 3 
Oh ! then my heart breaks, and I die with 
Uk deſpair, 
Whilſt thus I chooſe rathes atone to complain, 
Then tell her I love,and am kilPd with difdain, 


Ob, RI pct ro es eggs VEE, 
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\ Hen Cleon reſted in the ſhade, 
His Crook and Scrip down by him laid, 
And all his Flock about him plaid ; 
He knew no heat but of the day, 
But now he feels a hercer my 


When Cleon folded up his llcep 

Then ox a graſly Turf cou'd lies, 

He had nor grief, nor cauſe to weep : 
He knew no dew but Heavns ftore; 
But now his watry eyes: make more: 


When Cox tus'd his Oaten reed, 

And had no care but's Lambs to feed, 

He was a happy Swain indeed. 
But fince h* has heard ſo ſweet a noiſe, 
Which now pogr Gleon's mitth deſtroys. 


ol 2 | Ther: | 


1 
2 
: 
f 
» 
3 
Ie 
; VP 
$E 


30 VPaiſtol | Ozollery, 
Then would you know the cauſe of *s pain, 
*Fis Geliz's cyes, and voices ftrain 3 
Accomp n'cd with her gy 2h diſdain, 
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Hilida had had lof he cr IN Ain, 
#* Poiligz had loſt her Ewain : 5 
Cound not tind him "monsgſt the train 
Of ail the jolly Shephefds :| 
 Tothe Wood (h fled amain. 


Enguir? d him of the Black- birds, 


Cn2 {ung then yohal lids thy PV 
One (avg then, yond. lies thy dear, 
And has pot fair of Tia there, 
Circled within his arms!z | 
Philida then torc her hair, 
And vow'>d by all her charms : 


Once did gain Amintas love, Min 
Once did gain Amintas [love 
She a truer Swain wou'd | prove, 
And never more come near him: 
Still ſhe ſwore by Gods Ts (Þ 
_ Fhat ſhe would © -'rc : forſake him. 


L V!ilfol Deollery, 
4 Then a bill of pureſt Gold, 

F” Then a bill bo pureſt Gold, 
*Cauſe he Aminta's falſhood told, 
4 She gave the little Blackbird ; 

2 But at Amzntas ſhe did ſcold, 

4 The faithleſs, wanton ſhepherd, 


by, 5. 
To CGinrta, 


* Lorua (hut thoſe mel ring, eyes 

Where the blind God in an buih lies : 
"They are the Suns do give him light, 
Direct the Boy to ſhoot aright. 


— 


Rather Hen thus be made his prey, 

T, for a time, will know no day 3 
But if thy Eye-lids are not proof, 
I mult then keep me far aloof. 


» Already he has ſent ; a dart, 

' Has made me feel a grievous {mart 3 
Another ſhot may mortal prove, 
Without the balſome of thy Love. 


Then keep him cloſe, and let him Know 
No ule of Quiver or of Bow: ; 1 
th 3 _ But 


Ty .* "2 LG 


32 >yittol Dyoltery. 


But jfhe will no Pris'nerlye, 
Though 'monglt the F 8fqries of thy Eye 3 


Perhaps he 7 firive to'come at! me, 


And in revenge, he may wound thee : 
Then Clorza, it thou fhed a tear, | 
I le bring my wound, /and bathe 1t there. 


To cliffs, 


Az how much power in beauty lies to kill, 
I ſaw. 'was wounded, and am blecding Gill; 
Thus you'r a murderer againſt your will. 
Let this your pity then, not wonder move, 
*Tis no preſumption to die for Love: 
Upon theſe'terms no man can love too high, 
®Tis free for any to deſpair, and die, | 
He lefs endures that Wo S conceal his pain, 
*Tis leſs to die than ſuffer your diſdain. | 
Thus what I wou'd pretend to hide, I ſhey, 
T name the thing , yet ſay [you ſhall not know. 
Bur, ſweet Meliſſa, pardon me, I rave, 


Love fits for Bedlam firſt, and then a Grave. 
i 


Amintas's 


ee 


Biiltol Doollery. 
Amintas S Complain 


Heart as mine in love ſo torn, 

Was ne*r by wretched Lover wora ; 
When Fate decrees, Love mult be dumb, 
Lite's a continual Martyrdome : ; 

For all that yet lies in my pow'er, 
Is in her {ight to fit an hourz _ 
There to languiſh, pine, and figh. 
Receive freſh wounds, and bleed, and die. 
Whilſt all I have to caſe my pain, 

Is but to think ſhe loves again 3 

If Phill ſinile, and kindly glance, | 
The pleaſure puts me in a trance 3 
But when again ſhe ſeems to ſlight 
My {uff rings, equal my delight : , 
And this is poor Aminta's fare, 

A fit of Joy, and then Deſpair 3 


| Doubting {ill leſt he ſhould prove 


Her true Diſgdain, but ſeeming Love. 
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Ih Amintas and Phillis love well one another, 
What needs as much money of one lide as 
to'ther. 
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Biiſtol 
What difference *twi 
W hen Love can make 


IF 


Let Parents then eſteem 
WhiP(t we enjoy. our Ar 


Oollery. 


xt low and high, 
- equality ? 


theit heal, 
n'rous ftealth ;. 
d be loſt, 


"Tis pity true Love ſhou! 


And carry ſtill about 


Let's meet in an Larry, 

lar, - 
1 place IS a Palace, 
| dwellers; | 
Then Phillis-let me yo 


Each 


Since we can love upon free coſt : 


us treaſure, 


Can furniſh out a feaſt of pleaſure. 


| 


or under-ground Cel- 


where Love S an In- 


ou adviſe,| 
Whom you ſhall chooſe with your own CYC9z 
| Though he at loweſt Fortune lies : | 
Let him not dic your facrifice | 


_—— 
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' So neer to her whom I 
And gently preſt her 
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Ow bleſt was IT. when 
Of Mournets, Iftool there among, 


Whit {i PAP did my ſenſe alarm. 


G. 
n in the throng 


adore 
deareſt arm. 
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 EFEclypsd in grief, the Nymph there ſtood, 
=> Hiding her glories 1n her hood 3 

. For it ſhe had her beams diſplai'd, 

yp I ſhou'd not then endur' 1 the fi ght, 

7 _ Buthad been blinded with the light: 


\ 


Yet I lo many Chitnnden {aw, 

As to my Senſes ſtrait gave Law, 

While ſhe her dearett eyes conceald, 
And Coward Love advantage took, 
For fear of killing with a look. 


Something ſhe held in her dear hand, 
Love's dart I needs wou'd unde ſtand, 
Which ſhe in mourning ribbonds trim'd 
As 'twere for forrow of the pain, _ 
Or death of him whom Love had ſlain. 


So cold I'm fure ſhe felt my touch, 

Death cou'd not give another ſuch, 
Whili bleeding there I ſtood, 

Almeti as dead with wounds he gave, 

4 As he, that then was laid i In grave. 


| Eutſiraitthe Fun'ral rites were done, 

; My happinels as ſoon was gone, 
Another lead my Saint away, 

T And left me there in vain to hgh, 

þ For ſuch another couch Ide die. 
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P FHillis, fince you c can ne're be mine. 
( Not that leſs kind I'le prove ) 


I wiſhinhimthat ſhall be thine, 
All my extreams of Loye. 


IL 


In what a rapture then of bli 
Intranc'd, he then will lie, 

- Breathing hts Soul in every kiG. 
And every am'rous Fen 


111. 


F'Þ When on that ficred night of Love, 
LiF | Your Bodies ſhall unite 3. 

"EE Andevery raviſh'd ſenſe ſhall prove 
b: "The exceſſes of delight. 


ty. 


Think, Deareſt, ryoy on me  fortorn, : 


Waking, and thoughtful \ying ; 
Thus | 


wy l # 


: Piſtol Ozoltery. 

/} Thus cruelly from Phillis torn, 

if For Love and Soxrow dying. 

; Tal Lo 
? ' To Aminda and Meliſa 

| 4 Fairing 


| bi ſuch a Fairing* cis, a5 when they tay, 

You are the Faireſt I have fcen to ng 3 

That I preſent, but not without much pain, 

The idle iſſue of a dam'd dull brain ; 

So dull, it ſcarce can tell what to ſay next, 

Like ſome dull Parſon when h' has nam'd his 

Text : 

But to your Cenfure, Ladith 1 ſubmit, 

Betides, I fear the ſcand'alous name of Writ, 

Here, in a ſober, ſcrious, trading Town, 

Where nought*s eſtcem'd but Wealth, and a 
Furr'd Gown : 

All o're I've been, yet nor at ſhop nor Randide, 


' HaveIbeheldoneF ace, as yours,commanding. 
! Nochamsfo powerfull as thoſe you wear, 
/ Are tobe ſeen at ev'ry Country Fair 


/ , Rich Points there were, rich Gowns,and Coats 
; with Lace, 


Here an 1}1-featur' d, there, Nut brown You - 
ou 


38 


What if no Hudhanll y vet falls to your lot ? 
You as the Angels are,| and marry not. 

Tt 15 your glory thus t9 lead your lives, 
While 'tis tor vulgir Women to make Wives : 


You are Divine, and Angels do not marry. 
Preſuming nor to Love, nor Love implore, 
_ Inſtead of courting vo [men fall Vadore 
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Saiftol Dyoltery. 


You I ſaw not, perhaps, you fear'd to be 
he death of ev'ry ſtranger that you ſee : 
The Town have telc the tury of your Eyes, 


And they wou 'd manic the Countrey too thetr 
Prize. ||| || 


For ſhou'd I go about your Fame to raiſe, 

And ſpeak of Virtue, Wit, and Eyes bright 
rayes, 

Youth, Beauty, wW vealth |C at the old rate of 
Praiſe; WL 


And whatſo'ere elſe thaltes ht Wives for Kings, 
You have, and arc i ſweet Ladies ) all theſe 


thin 5. 
b- | 
mu 
IE TEA SIRE due -bondarod dna [a Ae! 0 m—_ 


O whe; Ladies you for Husbands tar- 
ns Þ. 


They 


VBttltol Dyollery. 158 

# They dare not tempt you to the Joys of lenie, 

] Since your Divinity is your defence, 

! The Goddeſs was not by the Youth enjoy'd; 

Only tor ſeeing her naked, was deſtroy'd, 

7 Unſfaint your ſctves,and be but Fleth i” Blood, 
| And Men may venture on your Woman hood, 
' For whil'tin Glory ( Goddefs-like ) you thine, 
| You arc not ht tor ſheets, but for a ſhrine. 


| On Mr, F, Knight, D-ceas 4. 


Irtues thou hadſt enough to boaſt, 
Pity, that they fo ſoon, were loſt : 
No Vice, but what might well agree 
; With one (o gallant{ Fitz) as thee : 
Great 1n thy air and adarels,. 
Nor was thy Wit and Spirit 1cls 
Temper ſo generous and tree, 
It were too. mean a thing for thee 
| Tobecnroll'd th Liſt of Fame, 
! A Knight by Title, as by Nami. 
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4 Mock- Pookk on al waters of the Hot 
yell, _ and otber hings thereabouts, 


z\ L 
: \ : 
: 5 : 
, bo £ 
£\ ' : 
i f Y 
L % 1 
z Lo . 
: [7 J » 
þ þ 4 0 
j 1 ; 
; 1 x þ 

[7 : : 
i 7 


AM you that iſe early to walk to the Well, {| 

Perhaps you ne'r heard what the Keeper 
can tellz|{ |||] | 

Then fance your kind | Poet has made you a 
Song, on't, | || 

Pray Ladies, take here ſhe! ſhort and the long 
on't. 


z | 1 
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When Coridon calls Almelytli to riſe, 
She ſtretches, and yaWns, and ſhe rubs her fair 


eyes, | 

Then to mend her Complexion, as white as is | 

_. Chalk, T1, | 

He takes her fair hand, and then hither they 
* walk. | 


Fe OY 
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He tells her his Love: as along they do goe, 
While ſhe liſtens and ſeiles, | as her Lover do's 


_ ; woove; | 
But 


-Biiſtol Dyollery. 


ing Tipe, 


| Like that, that comes tow a ful running Pipe. 


I V. 


| Let Amyntas and Phillis as hotly purſue 
þ ' The Sport, to their Loves, and her Beauty i is 


due; \ 


| } Yet let *em be never {0 MEE” on delight, 
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[ A Gallon will make em hold out until night? 


Y. 


Young Thyrſis the Shepherd comes over the 
Ferry, | 
To meet his Aminda, to Quaft and be merry, 


| To kiſs, and to court 3 but to \ make up the mat- 


ter, - 


There's more to be ſaid than a mu of cold Wa- 


cr. 
VI. 


He ſwears that her heart isas hard as the Rocks, 
To refuſe the rich heir to ſo many flocks; 


Then drinks a full Glaſs to her health on his 


knee, 
And throws up his Cap: 5 what a fellow is he ? 
VIL 


7 . 
{ But there's nothing can cure her, her Love be- 


42 
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' vIL 


If fair Amoretta Lig 5 ] 
_ The Nymphs of the W 


pear ;' 


They tarong to pay ok 
And give good morrow 


U14 come here. 
ood and the Waters ap- 


vir 


The Cir $ that come 
e cry morn, | 


horn :. 


's. 


 (Tisa hint cloſe cnough. D et 'em drink In a 


Li 


Thovgh ner {6 horn mad, it will keep em as 


{ober, 


And their Wives chaſte 


Offober. 


0-5 


and cool, as a Morn in 


' A Wench that has lain with Her Lobir all night, 
To prevent any harm may enſue their delight 3 


May get her up early. and hither but come, 


Then drink till ſhe ſpurs, « and the bus neſs is 


done, * 


age unto their fair eyes, 
Sto their bright Deities. 


here With their Wives 


A 
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Thus our Waters can cool all your warm In- 

| clinations, 

And cure the mad Zealot that talks Revelations, 

Can give the green Girl in her cheeks a fine 
| Red, 

And help to keep longer her loath'd Maiden- 
| head. 


x1 


The Anbar and grave, the young, and the fro- 


lick, 
Are troubl'd with Diſeaſes, the Stone and the 


__- Cholick, 
The Pox, or the Gout, may inſtead of more 


Phy ſick, 
Come Irink of our Well, and Ee or ſtill 


be ſick, 
XIL. 


Ic ner yet had. enemy that Ican tell, 
Put your Poets and Doctors, who damn it to 


Hell; 


| And ſwear that he never was Net a good thinker, 


Or healthy, or wiſe, that is a water-drinker.. 


Do XlIL. 


Syſt Dooley 


x11. 

Here Cupid the arihck | do} 5 oft Moor at Rovers, 

Here s Stones for the Ladies, and Break-nccks 
for Lovers 3 ||| | 

There Boats down below on the River doe 
move, | 


And herbs can make Med' cines to cure or caule 


Love. & 
bt v. 


The olace not far Jiftarle ey call eons hole, 


Was Charon s, that ferries the poor Lovers ſoul; 


But fince in theſe Parts there” 5 ſo few die for 
"LOVE, 


( The fare he likes beſt) has f nce made his 


TEINOVEs 


"XV. 


And for Virtues, you ſee, our Hot well does 


not lack, -* 


Itt O FF Well you come: well may be well you 


gobac Z 
Drink « Up after cup, till your bellies do crack, 


It may coo] your high H bippds: but there* O nought 


$ © 
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On 4 Pundſome woman l7 itting vn the Bar 
of a T, avern, 


Ure *tis Love's Bar, that youth ſtands there, 
; Is Pailift errant to the Fair 3 
| Andall the reſt about her move, 
Attendants on the Queen of Love : 
Willing for a while to ſport 
In jolly Bacchus drunken Court : 
But who comes here, will ſurely prove 
Not half ſo drunk with Wine, as Love, 


The Beggarse 


Ow ratling comes my Ladies Coach, - 
And all the Beggars they approach, 

To crave her Honour's Charity, 

Which is ſo great a rarity 

; But away drives ſheas ſwift as the wind, 

| And leaves many a Pox and Plague take her 

behind. 


|| Siitt n Doolery 


To 4 young Lady 12 4 Gardens. 


P 


The R Roſer ſpeeth. 


Aireſt, if you Roſes ek 

Take neareſt like your Check: 
I, the Damack, would| preſume 

To tender you my {; 'cet perfume : 
Iam young, like you, a Bud, 

Peeping thorough my green hood 3 


'Bluſhing only *cauſe I fee 


Freſher Roſes grow on thee. 


Crop me then, and let melye 


In the Sun- ſhine of thine eye, 
Till full blown, then let me orOW 
In thy boſome, next thy Snow 3 
That I may find, when my leaves fall, 
In that ſweet place, a Funeral. 
Ther Celia. be you like the Roſe, 
Who its ſeaſon wiſely choſe : | 


Do not kecp your Maiden Flow*r 


Beyond its time, its fall ripe hovr : 
Like the Roſe, you need not offer, 
But when a worthy hand doth orofſer, 


BRefaſ (en Ot. Celia, On: my life, 


You'll wear as freſh When you 're a Wife. 


Let 


Biſol Dollery. 


-; Let not your Beauties untouch't die, 
on Or wither'd, and neglected lic 

Rather let them thrive 1'thf light 

Of his Am'rous eager ſight : 
That when atlaſt they fall, and ſpread, 
It may be ſweetly on his bed, 

Ox her Abſence, 

He left the place, and ſooner there 

Approach'd dull Winter than cl{ewhere. 

She but withdrew her influence, 

And chilling cold, did ſtrait diſpence 

O're all the Earth, and ev'ry plant, 

Of her ſad abſence felt the want 5, 

When ſhe return'd., then 25 before, 

Their freſheſt Summer liv'ry wore 

Thus abſence, preſence of her ray, 

Makes Symmer Winter in a day, 
| - Oz Chlorts, 

He widow'd Chloris to the Grove, 
' & would go to ſpy the Turtle Dove: 
D 3 | 1 - flow 
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How ſhe conſtant monrning ate, 
For loſs of her beloved mate. 


Behirkd a Willow odd th | Fair, 

And did its loſs with hers compare : 
All her Paſlions ſhe renew'd, 

And her fair chceks with tears bedew d: 


Then all about the Bird would flee, 
Secking her Mate on ev*ry tree : 


And as the Turtle griev'd and lov'd, 


So with like Pallic 10ns Chloris mov'd : 


When ſtrait abit Turtle "WY 


And the widow'd Dove did wooez 


She ſoon agreed, they|bill'd and kiſfs'd, 
And ql the other feats, you wilt, 


Her con fakes did fab) lokis prove, 
Or Nature broke her Laws for Love : 
Chloris, fame Fortune wiſh 'd her (elf, 
Although it was a Loye by ſtealth. 


Then forthwith frorh my Covert 1, 
From whence all this TI| did eſpic, 


Care, and (urpriz'd the beautcous Dame, 


And oller d her as purf a fl INE. 
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Hereat ſhe bluſh'd, and bluſhing fled, 
\But quickly after her ſped 3 

Yet not fo ſoon as Love gotin, 

And her ſweet conſent did Win. 


She dry'd her tears, he { weetly {mil'd, 


And all her ſorrows were exil'd; 
Then under that ſame happy tree, 
As did the Turtles. fo did we. 


Alia, in vain thou ſtriveſt by art, 

"Thus to take in my invincible hear: ; 

I ne'r was -in-Leve,yctilove.to doe,  _ 

And give dull Platonicks leave for to 17002 3 
No Celis, be ſure le conquer thy © Charms, 

Then take me, and fold me 

Within thy ſoft anus: 


Il. 


I ne'r will be caught by hy rarkling « eye, #1 


Nor for thy oapley, in love will I iy | 


D4 - For 
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|  Biſffol'Dyollery. 
For any beauty, or ſingular "<> = AER 
That can be found in thy Body or Face : 


| NoC#lia, be ſure I] vanquiſh thoſe Charms, 


Then take me, 


and fold me 


Within thy ſoft arms, 


 11T. 


| Slave-like, I will not be chain'd to an Oar, 


Still toſs'd on Love's 
' Shoar, 


Seas, and ne'r come to 


Nor will I win pleaſure by Love's cruel pain, 
Be but once free, and thine will be the gain. 
\ , Then C#lia, donot depend on thy Charms, 
| Butclip me, embrace me 


f 


Within thy ſoft arms. 


\ 
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Love s Stags, 
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b . I'N Love I have been now a tedious hour, 
we 4 [ wou'd notbe one more under his power 3 
(th T harmleſs did gaze on her beautcous eyes, 
ny The God ſhot a dart, and made me his prize 
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O quickly draw it, I-run, and I bleed, 
And on my poor heart the Vultur doth feed, 


I1. 


See the fair Huntreſs purſues me apace, 

And her ſwift cruelties after me trace : 

But rather then longer endure her fiorms, 

I could turn head, and defend with my horns: 

 Thenquickly draw the dart, running I bleed, 
And on my poor heart the Vultur doth feed, 


ITT. 


My force it is ſpent, from thee, cruel Fair, 


To make my eſcape, I am in deſpair 


Oh ! now I faint, I faint, I fall, I dye, 

And all are on me now with a full cry : 
Deareſt, then pity me, ſalve up my wound, 
Thy bleeding Victim I lie on the ground, 


"1 Bu ol Dyaltry 


0 N G. 
'S 
Tu 57 Spoxts on the preen well Jeave t to the 
Swains, [| R 
The Iiſe of their loves, and reward of their } 


pains 3 
At the Tavern we'l dine, then cloſe up the day, 


At night; at a Mask, a. Ball, or a Play. 
And when this is done, we'll laugh and lie | 
down, | : 

And our Evening delights ſweet flumbers 


thall cro OWN. 


3 
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At the Pell we will play, or a race we will run, 


we ſport with the racket, and when that i is 
done, 


At Cribbidge, at In, or at Hazard amain, 


From Tick or Baggamon we will not refrain : 
And when we haye done, we'l laugh and lie 


down, 


And our paſſed delights Gweet lumber ſhall 


| CLOWN, 
Then 
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Lit; 


Then we'l a1 iy to the Gardens or Park, 
With Lures for the Ladies, inſtead of the Lark, 
With graces attractive, are fetch'd from Love's 
| Mane, _ 
And his darts ſhall ſecure us the prey we def 
And when we have done, wel laugh and lic 
down, 
And dream of our Loves, enjoyment ſhall 
; CrOWN. 


FLV. 


with the ethce Nymphs we'l toy and we'l 
_ | Kt 
So long till we find they will yield to'ther bliſs; 
we'l tempt pretty Swan, and Marg'ret, and 
WE... 
For midnight acceſs, with the btibe of a Guiney; 
| And when we have done, we'l ſtrip and .lic 
down, 
And f1en with enjoy ment Our Loves we will 
Crown. 


SONG* 


ATh firſt i oht of pehury! T paſſionate prove, 
And never can keep a mean in my Love, 
Cupid tands bent, and; a dart he lets fly, 
That pierces my ba, \foon as Cre I come 
nigh : 
Then - 3 the pangs, oh| the pains IT endure, 
1t ſhe prove not {0 kind as tO CUre. 


[4 
EE 


14 


Tt when I adreb wichdde bank or ſtate, 

She hears my Complaint, then I thagk my kind | 

Fate's | 4 

But if I diſcover her Jowe by a glance, : 

A ſigh, or a ſmile, then 1 boldly advance. þ| 
But oh, the pangs, oh, the pains Iendure, 
Left the prove not 0 kind as to cute, 


my: 


Sometimes I fear leſt he { yer not prove true, 
Or that ſhe'l deny 1 me the li I Pn 
But 


he 
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| But if ſhe diſpells all my fears with a ki(s, 

1am almoſt Aer at the height of my bli(s, 
But oh, the pangs, oh, the pains I endure, 
Until the proves {0 kind a: as tO Cure. 
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uUnhappy's the Lover that's plung'd in deſpair, 
And wretched is he. and as great 1s his care 3. 
With the love of a Beauty that's cruel, difcas'd, 
But nothings ſo ſweet as a flame that's appeagd. 
Nor any Joyes, any Blifſes ſo pure, 
As when ſhe applies the right cure, 


[2 
g: 
Lhe 

) £1 
be, -"4 
Dh 
28 
24-4 

J 

F 
> 
= 
Bk 
v4 
Fa 
54 
Fg 
Y 
- 


A Dialogue, 


pod, ; held, Sir, you ſtrike me ſo fore, _ 
Will you murder the vanquiſh'd , "and 


never give ore? 
M. No ( Cannibal-like ) on thy fleſh I will feed, 
_ *Tis not mercy to pity, though thou doet 


bleed. 
IP. Help, help, now jt comes, it comes down, 
You've tickled melſo that I'm ready to {woun, 


M, Fear not, there needs no recovering skill, 


*Tisa pleaſant encounter that never do's kill. 
| IV. Oh, 
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TW. Oh, why then d' Yqu rub me, d'ye ſhake me 
ſo, fel! | || 


Can' t you Icta poor v woman die ? 


a - — : __ 


Y Hills the faireſt of tk train | 
Of Laſſes, lov'd by every Swain = 
Ot the Wood, and pcjehbouring Plain, 


The very name of Pills i is, 
Aſſoon as ſpoke, the Shepherds bliſs, 
: And they all court her, hit or miſs. 


When the Am'rous Shepherds will is, 
To dance a round, then, hey for Phills, 
And each one lirives to dance with Phillis, 


When ere they ling) c or when they play, 
On Oaten pipe, a ronndelay 3 
'Tis to charm Phillis $ Cares Way. 


When they are met at Colon 5 houſe, 
'They toſs the brim-full Bow] Pa bowze : 
And 'bealths to Phillis all CArOUZE. 


It Phillis ſheep are gone aſtray, 
Each willing ſhepherd runs his way, 


And: do's | his vrmoR La Pays 
TE But 


\ x 
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But Thyrfis is the happy Swain, 
"Tis faid, will Phra: Love beat 'Nn, 
: And all the reſt but ſue i in vain, 


i SED Lg a 4 , = 
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Ring us Wine, and Finke Glaſſes, 
Hereare three of Venus Laſles, 

Plumpand tender as the Grapes are, 

" Andas Juicy, when they preſt are: 

| Come hill *em up, and let them paſs, 
Healthing brimmers to each La: 
Such, whoſe faces far out-ſhine 

The flow” ry top o'th ſparkling Wine. 

Noy, thirſty, drink until we prove 
More thirſty for the ſports of Love. 

Phebus. ng ſooner fer? s ipth* Sea, 

But we'l to bed as faſt as he; 

And if ( for ought we know ) his Flame, 

! Hequenches with ſome watry Dame. 

! Not that great Celeſtial Light, 

) Then we, ſhall reap more free Rei 


Cond 


| Of Evening t cokis, ||. | 
DP 1 walkd with my Mib, 


And 
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And ſtrait toa Grove we came ; 
Where in the cool ſhade 
We ſported and plaid, 
And fea us of our Aame, 
\ But oh, then how her eyes did diſcover, 


The delight ſhe rectiv'd { yon her Lovcr. 


The Dew? P1N to fall, 
And the | ight-birds to call, 
So homewards went Chloris and. I, 

To ſpeak of out Joyes, 

| And ach other toyes, 

Would make your Love Paſſions run high : 
But oh, how her eyes her delight did £0 
While I plaid the part 0 a WG Wl Lover. 
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I Aid Phillids, 

| Said Phillida 

To Coridea., Let us be merry 3 
_—_ Then Coridon., 

UE Then Coridon 

s Said, Come let us over the Ferry. 


On 
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On tl'other fide 
_ Ple make thee my Bride, 
And then with the Bottle of Leather, 
With the Neigh*bring Swains 
We'l dance on the Plains, _ 
And fuddle,and frolick together. 


IL 


There Vle kiſs thee, 
And then caper, __ 
While my blood de's grow warmer and 
waimer :. {| - 
Then the Lafſes ſhall fing us to Town a, 
We'l do t'other feat. 
When thee and I meet, 
On a bed that's as ſ6ft as the down a. 


_— 


——. 


o” ſhines not through all the year ſo bright, 

As my dear Fulia did the other night. 

Cynthia came maskt in an Eclypſe to ſee | 

What gave the world a greater light than ſhe : 

| But angry, ſoon ſhe diſappear'd and fled, 

Into her Inner Rooms, and ſo to bed. 

I envy'd not Exdymion's Joys that night, 

Far greater had 1 with her luſtre-light, 
WE ; Venus 


Dy 


Ozltery, 


ems and Bacchus 
A Mock Dialogue. 


Ven. "EG on thee Baokhs) thou art drunk. 
Bach. Thou li eſt,thou Cerleſtial Punk, 
| I am not ſo. | 
Ven, Thou would'ſt not elſe have lo iba? d my 
Deity. | | || 
Bach. -What if I did Atterhp t thy tayl, 
Diſguis'd in Mars his Godt of mail ? 
Ven. A Mocking-ſport for all the Gods, 
Bach. Lefs than Vulcan” > by much odds. 
| Bowls of NeGar acl for thee. 
If thou wilt be but {weet ON ME. 
Ven. But what if Vulcan know? 
Bach. T'] drench his ſooty, chimny ſoul in 
Wane. | |. || 
Ven, 1f Mars diſcover. hel not fail, 
bach. To laſh thee with the Dragons Tay. 
Ven, Ah, ha, thou know'ft it well. 
Ml Bach, As well as thou: My Juice can. Lam 
[1 him. faſt aſleep. 
Wl .. Ven. Thou art too ſtrong; by odds. 
11.4 Bach, If fo, let Wine and Love then jour: 
1 =| Gods. 
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Vea. Then whirle we both our Spheres toge- 


ther, 
And I will be, and 1 will be light as a fea- 
| ther 0 | 
F'l kiſs, embrace-my. loving Bunch, 
A Ever be thy Hony-com-punch. 
| Tf 
» | [| SO 
; T be Fairies. 


"Oh my Jenin pretty. one, 
Thee and I will all alone, 
z Hie to yonder Fairic ground, 
4 Where laſt night they, trip'd around : 
J And( tree from Mortal eyes) by ſtealth, 
There skip'd and danc'd i little Elf. 
There, on the graſs we'l ſport and play, 
| And thou ſhalt prove as light as they. - 
It Gorydon and Philhs ſpie, - 
3 Orany bold intruding eye 3 
3 We'll pray,transforming, Gods above, 
'F That we( like thoſe) may Fairies prove. 
3 And when we've changed ſhapes and hue, 
3 We'll haunt, and tright; and. pinch thera t00» 
"if j E 41; Phillis 


Amintas. 
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Atr Phillis i in a Grove albne. 
Securely fate, and made her moan þ 
Whilſt her Amintas lay conceal'd, - 
And heard the ſecret ſhe reveal'd. 
And as ſhe cry'd, oh ! how I love ; 
Eccho replied ſtill, I ove. 
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It was the love of her dear Swain 
Amintas, caus'd her thus complain : 
He who no lign of Love before 
E'rc ſaw in her he did adore, 
- But as ſhe cry'd, 1 pine and dic, 
Eccho replicd till, ad [. 


18. 


 Al-s! ſaid ſhe, ward I tell head 
Amintas ſpeak, lixc Eccho there : 
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Could I but hear that kind reply, 
From the ſweet Youth, for whom I die : 


And then ſhe cry'd, oh ! how TI love, 
Whilſt Eccho Ril reply* d, L love. 


4 | I ; Y 9 


Amintas could rio longer hold 

Himſelf obſcar'd 3 in Love grew bold : 

And took ſuch heart from what he heard. - 

Unkindneſs nor repulſe he feard: 

But unto Phillzs ran amain, 

And ſwore he was her faithful Swain 3 
And ſuch kind words did Phillis move, 
She there took earneſt of his Love. 


The Lowers 4gony. 
E. 


Ome blow keen blaſts, and cool my Love, 

Beg ye that power of great ove : 

And it you needs will know for why, 
Oh ! *tis for HE I dic. 
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| My fighs make goin, L hve of late, 
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They ve ſhipwrack'd, Veſſels of the State ; 
I cannot help't, oh ! how I fry: 


For cruel Amdret 1 dic. 


1 


Come, Lentle South, {hd ny kind {lowers 
Down quickly from thy watry bowers 


May ſoaken through'my parched ſoul, 
And may its * MRI heat controul, 
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My warmer lighs (nd Gn B05 IN rain, 
Do's trickle im my checks amain 3 
That very tears-drop from'my cyes, 
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T'ld TY no Flew t to th? State, 


Nor would procure the peoples hate 3 


Then, Phebus, thaw her Sou], 
F or frozen Amorett muſt dy C 


,. 


clfe I. 


: Raiſe high the Qonntry. $ floods, and cries. 


SONG. 
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SONG. 
E are born, then cry 
We know not for why 3 ; 
And all our lives long 
Still but the ſame Song, 
Our lives are but ſhort, 
We're made Fortunes mm 
We ſpend them in care, | 
In hunting the hare. 
In tolling the pot, 
In vent'ring our Lot 
At Dice, when we PIRy 
To paſs time away. | 
We dreſs' our ſelves fine, 
At Noon we do dine; [| 
| |We walk then abroad, 
1 Or ride on the road : 
1 with women we dally, l 
| KRetreatandrally, _ 
7 Andthenin the bed | 2 
We lay down our head, 


| . 7 M6 =ifol Dooley 


=” And all this and more | 
Y'' Wedoeo re and'© re, 
# Till atlat we all die, 
"* . And in the cold grave lie 
5 Then let us be merry. | 
WM Send down to the Fo 
A Bottle for him, | 
Old Charon the gm, 
A Bribe for our ſtay, 
Till we muſt away: 
Pi catch. 


Don below, own low, lies an old pipe, 
Fill'd with the Juice of the Grape lo ripe; 
Hang bus'neſs, and care, and Love's crue] dart, 
wel luſtily bang him before we do part: 
' Here's my foor, ſet thine, and thine, my dear 
heart. 3-40 
Now, (rank here Boy, Wha us each a 
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Pipes, and Tobacco, tha beſt of thy Spaniſh, 


wel health it about, and. the Vapour ſhall va- 
[ wit, OT 10 | al 
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Shall vaniſh, ſhall vaniſh, 
we'l troll it about, and the Vapour ſhall vaniſh, 


And when that is out, then bring us up more, 
Our thirſt it 1s great, and Chink we have ſtore, 
And when that is out, till bring us up more, 
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| When our money is ſpent, we'l drink on the 
; ſcore. 
| The Good Fellow, 
AC ans : 4 ; 


'E that won't drink, is a verier Sot, | 
Then he that {till coffe, and emptieth 
the pot 5 
He that drinks {fimall,and will not drink frong, 
Let him ne'r be accounted among 
The Valiant, or Wiſe, but a meer puny, 
Or, which 1s worſe, A ſaver of money. 
Then ſmall Beer or Ale 
For the man that looks pale, 
But he's a friend of mine_. 
That drinks off his Wine 3 
At his Cups will ner boggle, 


But drink till's eye goggle, 
And 


= |>| viibol Deollery. 
| And ſtare and rore, 
And call ſtill for more. 


; 
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Cone Phillrs, Iet? ; to Lllake Grove, 
That I may tell thee how I love; 
And how I've ſuffer'd | every day,... 
Since thou haſt ſtoPn my heart away : 

How many nights I've lain awake, 
And ſigh'd away, for Phillis's fake. 
This, Phillis this ſhall be our talk, 
Whilſt hand in hand we gently walk : 
Then down well ſitin yonder- ſhade, 

A myrtle has for Lovers made : 

And when I've call'd thee Duck and Dear, 

And woo'd. thee with a ſigh or tear 3 
If Love, or pity on thy Swain, | 

= —_ Phalis heart to cure my pain 3 

I hen like two billing Turtles, we 

Will do what none F le Hove ſhall ſee. 
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To Phillis, 


Ion thou nds then wits I wooe 
thee, 


Tis becauſe I would undoe thee ; 

| Yet hope 'twill not prevent my ſuit, 
-When l have told thee how Vle do't: 
I mean not to impair thy *ſtate * 

Nor will I.e'r deſerve thy hate; 

I will not injure thy bright name, 
Nor.ſtain thy white and ſpotleſs fame 3 
Nor will I raiſe .in thee a flame, 

And leave thee burning i in the Game: ; 

- Butjoyn with thee in chaſte defire, 
And mix with thine as pure a fire 3 
Till Hymer”s ſacred rites faſt tie 
In one ſure Gordian, Theeand I ; 
This nought butdeath ſhall e*re untie, 
But there's another I would try . 

T* undo, when we are both in bed. 
And Night ſhall hide thy bluſhes red, 
| Then will Iſceka bias knot 
| (Twill untye, Tle name-it not 3) 
| Virgins let looſe with pleaſant pain, We: 
BY With undone, 0 re and o're again, rue 


SONG. 
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W' Ith pray or y Beauy wb fghs hedid 

And hotly a while for my Love did purſue; | 

But proud of my Conqueſt, and ſure of my 

pame, | 

I ſlighted his Courtſhip, and laught at his 
flame: be 

Yet now I repent that I anſwer's him no, 

Since from a kind Lover he's turn'd a Foe * 

But he's a meer Fop, and a Coxcomb at beſt, 


When a woman ſays no, will not take it 
'm nad 


Il, 
My eyes. \then were ſtars, and my cheeks he 
© call'd Rofes, 
But now they're debas'd, and my Noſe but a 
Noſe 1 IS; | 

Heprais'd ev'ry part, Nm! extoll'd them above 
Thoſe of Helexa,or the Goddeſs of Love 

But a pox on him t now for a ſubtle falſe knave, 
To break the {trons chains that held him my 
_ fave: 2 8 
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1 thoughthim in love when I bid him go 
hang, 


\ But he drives away care : with a | Fiddle and 
Song, | 


Then cach Laſs I adviſe Mien her Lad would 
be kind. 

{ To let him all freedome and courteſie find : 

i And i'faith the next that 1 catch in my y gin, 
I'le be ſure to hold him faſt aok the right pin. 


ai: 


Trtten welcome pale a ghoſtly ſprite, 
Thou ſhalt us no more affright 3 
Thy Skeleton ſhall ſcare no more, _ 
Then when *twas cloath'd with fleſh before : 
Within thy dark and filent Cells, 
We know nor pain nor pleaſure dwells 3 
No ſorrow to be Pris'ncr there, 
Since we know not that we are 
Nor ſhall we envy thaſc above, 
That our earthly cielings move 3 
For lo, theſe lower rooms they mult 
Deſcend at laſt, and ſleep in Duſt : 
| Theſe 
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Theſe, till their utmoſt Courſe i 1s run; 
May ing, then die, as we have done. 
And now to dye, let's grieve no more, 
| Then *caule we were not born before, 
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Ow fivect} is llovs when Beauty e kind ! 
| Beauty, that frees a Lovers mind | 

From thoſe tormenting cares and woe, 

The Cruel put their Lovers tO. 
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A Mif. to whom if you | complain, 
She frowns not to augment your pain 3 
But when you ſpeak in Loyers Riile, 

She comforts with kind look, Or ſmile. 


I 17. 
Yet with her favours Jo? 's not cloy, 
As not by rigour hope py, 5 ; 
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P1ilkol Dyollery. 73 
”Tis ſuch a one I fain would haye, 
Treats me as Subject, not as 5 Slave. 


| 


IV. 


Ted 


Who knows her Power to 1" or kill, 
And rules by Juice, not by will 3 
Rewards me not for all my pain 

With Cruelty, or cold diſdain. 
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Sit Love that makes thee fad ? 
Still muſing'on't will make thee mad : 
Then drink care away, fond lad, 
Such force and virtue is in Sack, 
*T will free a Lover from the wiack 
And by oblivion will caſe _ 
_ Him of that idle fond diſcaſe, 


IL, 
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Cupid like a debioed ty, 
In abrimmer thou! ſhalt ſpie; 
But wet his wings, he'l helpleſs he, 
Then let *em merrily|go round, 
Since no ſuch remedy|is found, 
To keep a Lover in his wits 3 | | 
Let thy Aru KenR, « Cure | ove-fits. 


Hhow Ido Love the 
The Mulick and. Fes of the 
City, | 
Where Wit we improve, 
With the Converſe of thoſc that are Witty. 


The Weſtminſe er "TFTG 
The He&@ors and Bullics, 
The other end Knaves, 
 . - And thoſe they 7 call Cullies, 
E 4+ Do make up the harmony. 


But 


z | But give me the kind laſs from her that wears 
= patches, | | 
Down ( it ſhe be FleanſF to her that crics 
matches 3 _ 
That with her kind blade 

L At the new Maſquerade, 

At a Play or a Ball, 

| She dares have at all 3 
.. That dares doe in the dark 
! __ | With thebeR in the Park, 
This, this, is the Wench for me. 


whitc the plain Country Coxcomb does ſpend 


l all his time 
| In drudging and royling, *thout Beaion Or 
'. Rhyme: 


That with his own hands 
Doth manure his Lands, 
And with his own Swains 
Who eat up his gains 3 
Or with the Parſon o'th* Parith 
Sometimes he is mellow 3 
' O'rea Cup of damn'd Ale, 
E: Likea true Country fellow 
{ That knows no other delight. 


But give me the Lad that lets all his own, 
And layesby the care of Corn and Cattle ; 
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L | Then comes up to Town, 
: And about do's rattle. 
"Treats himſelf and his Friends with ſtore of | 


good diſhes, 
And at his own charge, with Fowls and with Y 
Fithes 3 | || | | - 7 
Then Drenches him ſoundly 
With luſty| Burgundy, 


And nothing do's owe 
To ſpeak on, or ſo, 
Nor at his own. odging 
Do's often hear Duns, 
As loud as great Guns, : 
Till with the damn'd noiſe b 
Loud Ecchoes do fright ye 5 | 
This, this is the man. |that] is truly call'd mighty. 
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'He hymbly prays, ſince he is come to age, 
He: ay have free py tion of the Stage: . 
LEt 


Buiſtol Doollery, | - ol 


Let not this favour be deny'd by you, 

Perhaps *tis all that he is borne to : 

And as Babes born into the World, do cry, 

J His Infant-wit begins with Tragedy : 

7 Expect not from him then a full ripe wit, 

But hear his prattle, and be pleas'd with it. 

Craſſss once more h* has brought upon the 

Stage 1 3 

But he's ſecure, ifhe but *ſcape your rage. 

Once he ſtood fearleſs *midiſt War s loud ar 

| | *|: || Ja. 

: Now dreads your Wit more than the Parthi: 

ans Arms 5 
That dreadful, dang'rous, Judging, Damning 
Wit 

That ner a Poet ſcarce could e*r ſcape yet 

Howe'r t' has been, As to our Authors Play, 

| All pale and trembling, thus he bid me lay, 

| Ladies, he hopes that you'l be merciful, 

{ While he expects from you, Sirs, 

; dull : 

| But if he pleaſe you, give his Patents Joy, 
Clap him, fin cry aloud, there” 5s a brave Boy. 


'Pox *ti$ 
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Oxe Countrey Laſs to as other, newly 
return'd from Londo1. 


le on this Countrdy Thwa,| *tis dull 1 vow. 
We have no Play-houſe to divert us now; 
* Where, *fore the Play began, we us'd to fit, 
Hearing the Fiddles, and expecting Wit, 
And when 'twas ſpoke, {carce underſtand- : 
There were Ay clothes, and Scenes, a Fool © 
that's merry, 
Dancing, and ſinging, ! with a Hey down derry : 
This is the trneft, and| the kindlieſt ſport, : 
For Countrey Ladies, Cother's for the Court. 
Nor cord we ſometimes ſcarce a ſentence mind, 
5 Wewere ſo charg'd before, and then behind, 
With noiſe, and Fopps that wou'd be Riill ad- 
dreſhng, || || 
Our Merits, and their impudence confelling : 
And troth, methinks| the Stage dos not fo, 
- move, Ik = | 
' As when theſe preſs the hand, and nipet 
_ JLove: 
' Nor do the feigned Lovers there ſo pleaſe, 
Ang ticklc Faney; hall, ſo well as theſe. 
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Baiſtol Dyollery. 79 
How oft to do, as they, with one another, 
I wiſh'd my felt in private with ny Lover, 
But I've confeſs'd too much , theſe Joyes are 
fled, y 
AndT've brought home 2gain my Maiden- head, 


Ortune has to Chloris (ent 

More then can be quickly ipent ; ; 
Enough o* cenſcience to maintain 

Her ſelf, her Gallant, and their train : 
{ Then let Chloris quite give 0're 

The thoughts of adding to.her ſtore, 
And like good natur'd Chlorts then, 
| Make, as they uſe to ſay, a man. 

And cauſe one kindneſs asks aothes: 

| He! ſhortly Chloris make} 7 Mother. : 
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Come Gallants to Chimie! have lately made 
Court, 

Bur till ſhe denies® em, and will not yet port, 

Her OY ſhe conſults, and perhaps it "g 5 tell 
cr, W 
They Court her but for the large fortune befcll - 

*  +Mer|! 
F 3 And 


| 


| ——_—Oo—— — 


j 


Biiftol Doalliry. 


And that being goreen, they ſoon will deſpiſe 
her, 

No, no, Vle warrant you, Chloris is wiſer 2 

And thinks her ſelf handſome, in ſpight of her 


Glaſs,| | || || 
Since hve thouſand can mend the defects of 
| | her fage'-|.| || 


And thus ſhe's reſolv'd toadmit of no more, 
Till he comes that ſhall Chloris for Beauty 
adore, a | ; 
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SOR 


N vain, Ar naryllis, i in vain do I ſtrive, 
To be rid of the chains I mutt wear whilſt 


I live 
I reſolv'd I wou'd try. for to love thee no 
more. 
But the fit firait came on me as ſixong as. be- 
þ fore : 
l Now nothing's ſo tedious each day I 4 
prove, 
As the heats and the colds of the Ague of 
Love : 
*Gainſi the force of ay charmcs I rally in 
vain, 


One fight of thy face overcomes me 292in. 
And thus by ſurprize my oor heart was be- 


pulP'd, 
I ſtood your grave looks , but oh, then you 
{miPd, 
And ſuch raviſhing Beauties and graces did 
ſhow, 


That kill'd poor Amintas almoſt at a blow : 


Now when you appear, a trembling ſtrait takes 

me. 

Vanquiſh'd, I fall, and my tourage forſakes me 3 
F 4 Then 
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Then ſince I lye bleeding your Victim and | 
| Martyr, | | | 

Uſe your Victory mildly, and Ilct me have. 
- pled | 
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How long will bo and for a ſhew ? 
Still tempting your Loyers to eat, 
Yet {uffer not one to 0 fall fo. 


To what purpoſe each Jy are you drell, 
= - It it be meant only for looking ; 
= And no man mult taſte of the Feaſt, 
' © : Where luch colt and ſuch Care is In cooking, 
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IL 


Though the ſubſtance you never o garniſh, 
Yet Beauty at laſt growing ftale, 

Delight, like a vapour will vaniſh, + 
And each Lovers appetite fail. 
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/ . Refuſe not then what will delight y'e, 
| For Dad nor Damnation refrain 3 

| Let not the fear of theſe fright ye, 
Nor the ſpeech of the people, as vainy 
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\\TR He”, dull a thing this would wou'd prove, 
- If *t were not tor the Joyes of Love: 
| For what pleaſure can |t bring, 
. To ee returns of the Spring, 
: And Surnmer, in its chiefeſt onde. 
4'' _ It there were nought of Love betide ? 
_ - To drink, to dance, to laugh and fing, | 
» | If Love were not a Gueſt within : j 
To walk, to ride, to fealt, and ſport 
_ The State and plorics of a Court : 
How life-leſs doe all theſe appear, | 
If Love vouchſafe not to be there : 
Let others glory in theſe things, 
And think *em happy as are Kings : 
Then all rheir boaſtings, I ſay more, 
'When I s Celia, WIL 
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S ONG. 


Odeſily I acts thee, Phillis, 


; Thin how coy, how cold wer't thee, 
| That thy Lover nor thoſe Lillies, 
Ne'rcou'd tempt thee to be free. f 


' Since thoſe banks of Pinks and Lillies 

| __ Witneſs can what thou haſt done, 

' One could, but his modeſt will is 

To conceal, how {oon, how ſoon thou wer t 
WON. 


Was it then my faint Addrefſes 
Child the ardour of thy, heat 3 

L ſhou'd with more cloſe careſſes, 
Tempted thee unto the teat. 


Then thoſe hours I vainly Late, 
With enjoyment had been crown'd : 
I fhou'd all thoſe ſweets have taſted 
Thou did {t yield, on that, on that fow ry 
ground. 
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Bilto Doollery, 


AN Swain, ys fi & thou ſo ? 
Folded arms axc (i; ns of woe. 


My heart's ori, if thou would'ſt ow A 
nh Ah | . "tis cauſe Love's turn'd a Foe. | 


if Let Phillis {mile, Vie be again 
"\'Þ IF he merrieſt of all the Plain. 
| q 3 Sigh no more, ah | Silly Slain, 
Phillis counterfcits allain, 
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FR Hen Flora bkd & on her new Gown A, 
EP And cach pretty flower was blown a, 
by E'*re the Scyth cut the graſs, 

D :; I meta pretty Laſs, 

And I gAVE her a Cainty green ( Gown a. 
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| She 20t up again, and did frown a, 


| And call'd me both Coxcomb and Clown A, 


"Cauſe I kifs'd lip and check, 
| T*other thing, did not ſeek. 
' When Lhad her (0 ) teatly there down a. 


} >Fwixt anger and ſhame theh a bluſh a.. 
| Came over my face with a fluſh a 
But what I loſt on the gra(s, 
Like a good natur'd Laſs, 
She afforded me under a'Buſha. 


, 


SONG. 
| 


Wixt I will, and I will not, 
Phillis. delay me not, 

I vow I am ſo hot 
Nought elle can cool me : 
Come, 1 will unlace thee, 1 
Quickly uncaſe thee, 


6 


And 


Bulltol Diejtve 


And then embrace thee, 
Prethee do'nt fool me, 


He that can't rake bis way, 
| When he wou'd get a boy, 

. Deſerves not to enjoy | 
So rich a treaſure. | | | 


Fear not it is a ſin, | 
'To ſhew fo white a kin, 
And take a Lover in 
The ſeat of pleaſure : : a © | 


Come by that ſmile. I ite, 
That we ſhall ſtrait agree, 
Take this kiſs for a fee, 
We'l love without meaſure. 
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A SONG. 


I ® 


Ome Phillzs, let's play, 
What though it be day, 
There's ſomcthing we have yet todo, 
Shall make thee confeſs 
There's no end of our bliſs, 
But ever our pleaſures renew. 


- [FE 


Thou haſt ſo much treaſure. 

Exceeding all meaſure, 

| AndherePvebeen fo long, a ſtranger, 
| On this Snowy white hill 

I ſhallne'r have my fill, 

| But ofre it cou'd ſtill be a ranger. 


LIL 


Oh here's ach a Waſte, + 

A Smock that is las 'd, 
And a Beſome much whiter is {cen ; 
Below 
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| Below which there lies 
| Such delicate Thighs, 
And that (hall be LK (5 


|| 1. 


But able all, a F ade;-.} (7 
Anda Head in a Lace, | 
O'er which ſuch a glory do's ſhine 3 * WJ 
That in pleaſure I fwim 1123 þ 
 Ona bright Cherubim, | 
For ad Phillis is ſure as divine. | | | 


Y Ly 
: 
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*E*re all thy ſweets be en 0y'd, 
Or L-ſhall be (oy "Ri ED 
An age will be paſt, nd time ſhall away 
Whil't our Play do's go on 
With the riſe of each Sun, 
And 4s bi thall bein but the ror of the Bay 
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'< 


| On a Bell- man ( crying t tx the PRE. ) which 
brought ſome Ladies to their door, 


Hartks, honeſt pell-man, for had thou 
not been, 


| 1 had not then ſo many Beautics ſeen 3 
| Thou mad'ſt Alarm, and ont they tript as faſt, 
| As they had faid, the D. take the laſt : 
Had*ſt _ 2 Trumpet blown, Pd bcen in, 
car, 
| Doomſday was come; and they the Angels 
wcre 5 
 T know not whether they were feth or ng, 
But, ſure I am, they. made a Saint-like ſhow. 
Had'ſt thou a loſt heart cry'd, thete ſtood the. 
Thief, 
Of all Heart-ftealers, the notorious chief. 
Crycr, May'lt thou ne'r meet with any evil. 
Spirit, Hobgoblin, or mid-night Devil. 
But when thou do'lt thy drowſic haranguc 
make, 
In thy defence 1 may eEv'ry body wake. 
May others loſſes ſtill thy gains increaſe, 
And whea thou'dit bid good. night, lye down 


in Peace, 


G-.: - ll 


But when we wou 


£0? Mlery, 
Wd make. uſe of Spell or 


|: Charm, || || 
Come, honeſt Pell-weather, and make alarm, 
'$ONG. 
F that we ftill” uſe ©, "makes us ſoon to grow 
weary, 


Why ſhowd we then be bo fond as to marry ? 
And loſe with our freedom a various dclight, | 
To be cloy'd with the Jarile, and the ſame ev'ry | 


night, 


| | 
i | | 
[ | 
' AA © 


To- fend: a Rivenhe! in v Blimbly cillrod, « 
On Beet, and Blew-aprons, in Elottt and, in 


Serges, 


For Vie, and for chlidren, when all may be 


done, 


And more, a la mode, for ch'cxponiesol: 4-crown 


- ky 6 _ 
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Or two, '6n a MiG. tat will ſing Y' a new 
Son 

Can daintily dally. and charm with her tongue. 

With a Jantie fine air can make her addreſſes, 

And with ſomething that's S new {till court your - 


bn  Garelles. BY nn,” 2 nl 
E# 4 & Ad +4 ; ; y ” $.:-H& Y 
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She oft to the Park andthe Playes does reſort, 

And can tell you beſiges all the news of the 
Court, 

And other.fine fancies, then are you not TAY 

To be clogd. Haſh 8 Pe when ſuch. war be 
had. <A 


SF 33 & 5 L345 + # $a 


| Fs 


415 
For ſhe at home pouts, and can nothing ſay 


more, 


. : = 3 ” - % 
F » 
#44 4.3 , 


a; 


how exwith you vebcen with 
YOur whore; Sn He 

Whilſt Batchelors freely may frolick#nd fing, 

Drink, wench., and ramble, and take ther OWN 


wing, 


fe 1 $2 To 
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To s young Lad) confin d, &c. 


I. 


WV Ht would- they make a Nun of thee ? 
_ _Vowing thou ſhalt recluded be, 
For ſafeguard of thy Chaſtity, 


LL” | 


Kept to_ thy Needle, Book, and Pray'r, 
And ſcldome ſuffer'd to take air, 
Come, *tis becauſe thou art fo fair. 
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Then patiently thy thrall endure, 
Diana in her Golden Tow'r, | 
From the God was not ſecure. 
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| LV. | 
|| And ifthou ſhalt ſo guarded be, 


No man can have Intrigue with thee, 
'  Fove ſlall himſelf deſcend for thee. 


l_—_ ——_— 


Ur Parents come together firſt, 

To fatishe each others Luſt ; 

Pleaſure is the main procurer, 

And Matrimony's belt inſurer : 

Other ends they ſcarce have any, 

Though they do pretend to many. 

Thus we're got, 'and as they before, 

We ſoon are ripe for getting more. 

| Come, Phillis, then let's try our skill, 

/ And Dame Nature's Laws fulhll. 

* The world will-quickly deſart lye, 

If we cach other thould deny, 

Come, what afraid art to ſurrender, 

Becauſe thou art yet young and tender, 
I'le gently handle thee, my Joy, - 
With cafe we'l try to get a boy, | 
And pleaſures that ſhall never cloy. | 
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| For {ome what 
{Or what : 5 


Y Ever was Maiden with ſorrows ſo franghe: 


1 long , but 1 know not 


T ligh all day long, tbind and I die,.': +1; 


But k fear *tis for that whigh alle. Phillis to 


gh : 


She oft wou'd complai and cry, oh for a a 


man, 


My diſcaſe is the ame'; J oh : ſome kind a Phy- 


litlan,! | 


When a Maid do's (o 
You m.ay venture | to 
{he'] doz 4-1 


. 
« 
; | 
F $ © 
[| 
i 3 : 
; 
' oy 
* ' » | 
d \/» " 


vindly invite you to- WOO, 
Try, and ne T. tear but 


Then pity the caſc of a hadonifitng FRYMY 


That bluthes to think, 
But Philzs wou d. 
- man; 


and to ſpeak is afeatd (c 
gh, and cry oh þ: for a 


My diſcaſe i 15 the Game S oh ! Dine Gol Phy- 


- httan. 


SONG. 
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What pleaſure is there 1 ina 15/Þþ 
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Builtol-Dzallery, 
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'© @ the pains, cruell MiG. I endure, 
It you felt butthe ſmart - [3 
Of my poor wounded heart, : 

You would not deny,me the cure. 


Whil'ft you coyly deny. 
What I beg for, and ſigh, 
And languith to death for the while, 


It is not a kiſs can relieve me, 
But your poor Lovers thrall 
... You can caſe with. a fall, 
"T0 that alone can repricyc me. 


Oh, the pains, cruel Miſs, I endure, 
It you felt but the, fire}. | 
Of: my burning defire, 
You wou'd not deny me the cure. 
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SONG. 


Er charms ſo pow "full were, 
| That I ador'd her; 
With many a Sigh and Tear, 
Long I implor'd herz 
Love with enjoyment's crown 'd, 
Oh, what a Treaſure * | 
F reely ſhe now diſplayes, 
\ Oh, whita pleaſure! 


When I (ER) do ye 
In cloſe embraces, | 
Noting each bluſh and {mile, 
: And other graces 3 || 
Pleaſure, then exſtaſie, 
Cannot mount higher, 
Oh, *cis then, oh, ?tis then, 
| Icould expire.| || | 


Thus freed from UAE Love, 
And his keen Arrows, 

Af pleaſure off, and on, | 
Like wanton Sparrows: ; 


Quench 
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Quench and renew my heat, 
Ofr' as defire 

Incites me to the feat 
Kindles new hirc. 


Amy wats 


| As long ſervice, and a \ thouſand vows 
To her glad Lover , , ſhe more kindneſs 
ſhews: - 
Oft had Amyntas with her treſſes plai'd, 
| When the Sun's vigour drove*em toa ſhade; 
And many a time h* had given her a green 
: Gown 3 
| Andoſthe kiſther when he had her down. 
With ſighs and motions he to her made known 
| What fain he wou'd have done, then with 2 
frown 
She wou'd forbid him. till the minute came 
That ſhe no longer cou'd conceal her flame. 
The Am'rous Shepherd forward to cſpic 
Loves yielding motions triumph in her cyc. 
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For tbo much Love had had haſty 'ed > flight; 
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With eager tranſport trait himſelf addreſt, 

To talie the pleaſures of fo rich a feaſt, 
When with relittance, and.a {ceming flight, 

As "twere t lincreafe her Lovers appetite 3 
Unto a place where flowers thicker grew, 

Out ot his arms, as| ſwift as air ſhe flew : 
Deaphauenc'r run 10 1; ght and faſt as ſhe, 

When from the Gods ſhe tled, and curn'd 

ta Trce, | [4] - 


The youth purſu'd, nor os he run amain, 


>ince ſhe intended to be overta'ne, 
Fic. erqp 'tno Apple, nor no golden ball, 
To {tay her fight, for ſhe her felt did fall. 
wes *moneſt the: Flowers, like Flora's {elt 
'the- lay, E814 
To gain more breath, chat (he might los't in 
play : | | 


| She plucke a Flower, and at Anime Sw, 


- When he addreſt to crop a flower too, . 


Thea a faine ſtrife ſhe feemed to renew, 


_ She fil 'd,ſhe frown?d the wou'd, and wou 'd 


| 


not 468. | : 


A erifeeh o*recome, ſhe luſfers with. a fiph, 


| Her ravith'd [Lover aſe his Victory : 


And. gave him leave to punilh her delay, 


**with double'vigour.in the Anv'xous fray. 
But then, alas ! ſoon! ended the delight, 


And 


{"I04008 LINA 


And ev 'ry aviſht ſenſe too ſoon awake, 
Rap't up in bliſs it did but now partake : 

Which lefc the Lovers 1p a ltate4o prove, 
Long were the pains,, but. ſhort the joyes 
ot Love. T' 


MA.73. 'On her writiog ſowe 
| "i erlfiy. 
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Pi lince you: ſuch wit .in Verſe can 
ſhew, +. vY 
That, and your Beauty os walk wouders 

do, 2 
Make Men adore, aud Wanica) envy, YOu, - «7 

Herein this Town, a.Female.Wit'sas Fare, 

As amonglt ten of: them to (ce ONE faire -...7. 
And for the Men ——-: 


Send *erh brisk Trade, now there's 5 1 Peacd with 
| th* Dutch, 


*; : " 
fe Roth 


And no one's Wit or ſenſe they” | ever grutch. 


L, 


This I dare ſay, Madam, ſpight of that Teſt, 
He's an 1ll bird that do? $ defile his neſt ; 
Tf we give praiſe, it is where praiſe is due, 
That is, Madam, only to ſuch as you, 


That are the Virtuous, Fair, Ingentous few. 
On 


Peng i 
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On the Death of 4 
. Black bird. 


$5 
} 


4 fg Eons his long loſt Liberty, 
7 %- Outatthe Cages door did fly, 
[18 Where he in ſafety long abode, 
To meet his ſadder Fate abroad : 
Thus by his Feeder's meer negleQ, 
Puſs ſciz'd him, and without reſpect 
To his black Coat, and/golden Bill, 
With cruel gripe did almoſt kill. 
But from her free'd, and Cag'd again, 
 Penfive, drooping, and in pain; 
He ſate a while with'f ent throat, 
Uttering not one me te 3 
But ſlighting Food and 
To cruel Pufs a facr 


y note z 


ife, thus dies, 
hce. 


- FEAR hen” 
IR ARS 2 Pr. --4 " PRe WIEN 
4 be ao act- oo ARS Irie HY gs I, 0 OT Ki ! 


Tl Me hea re I 


D |; 
C 7447 


49618 


btn T” 


REPRODUCED FROM THE COPY IN THE 


\ 


! . y 


HENRY. E. HUNTINGTON LIBRARY 


Z — 


FOR REFERENCE ONLY, NOT FOR REPRODUCTION 


| ONES EDT 9m 3 
: [ . 


